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Summary: Raised by his alcoholic father with no mother, Demys grows up to be a delinquent. He goes to Oblivion High; 
Ahigh school for delinquents and "troubled teens." When Zexion transfers in, Demyxinstantly starts to fall for him without 
even noticing. Boy x Boy. Don'tlike, don't read :3 


*Chapter 1*: Chapter 1: The New Kid 


"I'm home love!" Demyx heard his father yell from the kitchen. Then he heard a loud thud, 'He's drunk... Again... Not a big 
surprise | guess.' Demyx thought. He was used to his dad coming home at 5 o'clock in the morning, smelling like 
alcohol and passing out on the hard kitchen tile. It wasn't anything new, not atall. 


Demyx got up from the place he had curled up in a ball on the floor and walked into the kitchen, only to see his father 
laying next to a broken beer glass. He said nothing, but lifted up his dad and carried him to the worn out futon laying in 
the middle of their living room. Demyx sighed and ran a hand through his blonde hair, his dad was a real dead beat but 
he didn't blame him for it. 


He curled back up in the same spot as before, his ocean blue eyes wide open. Tomorrow was the first day of school, 
and Demyximagined it would just be peachy. The place was filled with assholes, disgusting food and roaches. What 
could be better than that? Nothing, Nothing at all. But it was a school for delinquents so what else was there to expect. 


The next morning Demyx dragged himself up off the worn out, beer stained carpet and went into their very small 
bathroom. It was so small that only one person could fit in itat a time, which in Demyx's opinion was really very asinine. 
He fixed up his hair a little bitand then he brushed his teeth and washed his face, then he proceeded to drag himself 
around the house. 


Demyx went back into living room and put on some new clothes. His outfit consisted of some ripped-at-the-knee baggy 
jeans, a white v-neck tee shirt, and of course his worn out black hoodie. The only bedroom in their tiny home was 
Luxord's room, and it smelled like shit in there. So Demyx kept a dresser in the living room and a shower curtain hanging 
up so that he could get changed without anyone seeing. 


They lived in the ghetto; they didn't even need a TV cause ofall the action going on outside. Someone was constantly 
getting shot and you could always hear the cop sirens and ambulances blaring at 3 o' clock in the morning. Ah, it was 
just wonderful to be woken up at 3 o' clock in the damn morning. But Demyx had grown used to it. 


Demyx walked out of the living room, passing his still passed out father as he did so. He walked out the door and started 
walking to his crappy school, which was conveniently right down the road. His pyro manic, unnaturally red headed friend 
came walking up next to him and the two boys bro fisted. 


"Hey bro, ready to face the assholes at school again?" Axel asked, a grin plastered on his face. His acid green eyes were 
staring right at Demyx, he felt as if Axel could stare into his soul with those things. Axel reminded Demyx of the Cheshire 
Cat. Actually he looked dead like him when he grinned like that. Like spot on. 


Demyx grinned back, "You know it. God | hope we don't get Mr. Dick Face as our teacher again." 


"Dude me too... He's seriously a blazing dick. How the fuck did we even get stuck with him last year? Isn'the used as a 
punishment of some sort?" 


"You set the principals hair on fire remember?" 
Axel grinned, "It just looked so flammable... twas tempting... Hehe... All that hair spray was a bad idea..." 
Demyx laughed at his friend, "I basically pissed myself | was laughing so hard." 


The two boys continued blab until they got to school. Oh joy. The school building was old and falling apart, the board of 
education didn't even bother to fixit up because they knew it would just get destroyed again. Kids were already going at 
each others throats, and teachers were already trying to separate them. Apparently the teachers were specially trained 
for this sort of crap. And there were cops positioned in front of the school entrance; they had metal detectors so that they 
could check to see if you were carrying a weapon. And trust me, they weren't just being paranoid. 


Demyx sighed, "Hello shit hole of a school, it's good to be back." Both boys approached the officers and let them check 
them out. Demyx knew one of the officers very well. "Hey Xiggy, what's up?" He asked as the cop named Xigbar scanned 
the metal detector around him. 


"Eh nothing much, how bout you kiddo?" Xigbar asked as he proceeded to check Demyx for any kind of weapon. 
"Same. | hate this shit hole of a school but, what am | gonna do about it?" He grinned. 


"Good luck kiddo, | heard there's some new transfer student transferring in. And apparently he's a bad bitch." Xigbar 
finished checking Demyx for any weapon of any sort and let him pass. 


"Oh really? Wow | might wanna meet this kid." He grinned and walked into the school court yard. Axel followed and he 
had a pout on his face. "Aw, what's wrong buddy?" Demyx asked and patted his friends shoulder. "Did X-Face take your 
lighter again?" 


Axel nodded and Demyx laughed, "Your hopeless. You knew he was gonna take it anyway." He grinned. 


The two boys walked pastall of the fighting teenagers nonchalantly and made their way into the school. Demyx knew 
mostly everyone; and there were some people he'd rather not know, but he hopelessly did. When they entered the school 
Demyx and Axel continued to nonchalantly walk by fighting teenagers, they bro fisted and highfived a couple of them. 


Out of the corner of Demyx's eyes he saw someone that didn't look familiar, and he didn't look much like a delinquent 
either. 'That must be the new kid...' Demyx thought. The kid was short, really short. He had grey blue hair and eyes to 
match, a long bang was hanging over his right eye. He had a soft look in his eyes, but he also looked frightened. 


And of course; some random assholes approached him. And not just any random assholes, oh no. It was Seifer, Rai 
and Fuu; the biggest assholes in the whole book of assholes. "Hey look it's the new kid." Seifer smirked. 


"Hey he's tiny, "know?" Rai smirked. Fuu stayed silent but her red eyes were glowing evilly and her lips were formed into 
a wide smirk. 


"Let me tell you a few things, new kid. You better get used to getting your ass kicked, cause its gonna happen. Every 
single day of your life." The kids eyes weren't soft anymore but they were dark. He glared daggers at Seifer. 


"And your first ass kicking is gonna come from yours truly!" Seifer put the new kid in a head lock and what happened next 
made Demyxjust about shit himself. That tiny boy stomped on Seifer's foot, elbowed him hard in the stomach and 
punched him rightin the face, and hard too. Seifer's whole face looked broken, Demyx thought he was gonna need 
major plastic surgery. Rai clenched his teeth and went to grab the new kid, but do you know what the little guy did? He 
grabbed Rai's wrist, and flipped him right smack into the hard concrete. Xigbar wasn't kidding about the kid; he was 
definitely a bad bitch. Fuu ran away in fear and Seifer and Rai lay defeated in their own pools of blood. 


"Don't touch me." The kid growled and walked away. Demyx gaped as he walked away and then he looked over at Axel; 
who had the same exact expression on his face. 


"You thinking what I'm thinking?" 
"Yeah bro ‘course | am." 


"He's one bad bitch." They both said at the same and laughed in unison. The new kid was definitely not someone you 
wanted to mess with. He didn't look it; but he was lethal. And he was a bad ass. Atotal bad ass. Demyx made a mental 
note never to touch him. He could tell this year was gonna be interesting; very interesting. 


*Chapter 2*: Chapter 2: Blood, Broken Faces and More 


As Demyxand Axel walked down the hall, theysaw more and more kids laying in their own pools of blood with broken 
faces. Demyx already knew who had defeated them, itwas obvious that the new kid was kicking some serious ass. He 
was impressed, the kid had some serious stamina. Demyx looked over at his pyro friend, only to find the same Cheshire 
Cat grin as before plastered onto his face. 


"What're you thinking about?" Demyx asked and raised an eyebrow. 


"Hm? Oh nothing. I'm just taking in the glory of all this... Bro, have you not noticed how fucking awesome this is yet?" 
Axel's grin increased. 


"No, no | have, don't you worry about that. But... don't you think there's something special about this new kid?" Demyx 
asked. 


Axel raised an eye brow, "Like what?" 


"Oh I dunno he's just... He's just differentis all. He doesn'tseem anything like the assholes at this school... He has a 
certain softness to him... It's hard to explain." 


Axel gave Demyxa serious look, so serious it was scary. "Dude, have you been doing drugs? You call that soft? He 
fucking beat up some of the strongest kids in school!" 


"You mean you didn't notice?" 

"Notice what?" 

"Before anyone touched him; he had a soft look in his eyes. And he looked scared." Demyx explained. 
"He did?" 


"Never mind." Demyxlaughed and as they continued to walk it just got worse. There had to be atleast 50 kids in the hall 
way lying in pulls of blood with broken faces. This kid must have some serious problems with physical contact. And 
Demyx made atleast 5 reminders in his brain not to EVER touch him. Never. When they turned the hall, they saw him 
standing there with beat red eyes, and he facing someone. Demyx's eyes widened when he saw who he was facing. 


The kid was facing Marluxia; the leader of the most dangerous gang in Twilight Town. Now this gang was associated 
with some serious assholes, including Seifer and his lackeys. They basically took over all the bad parts of Twilight Town. 
You step into their territory, you get your ass kicked. The people of Twilight Town feared them dearly, not even Sephiroth; 
the towns hero could stop them. 


Basically everyone skipped class all day, so if you were roaming the halls alone and you ran into one of Marluxia's boys... 
You'd better run for your life. And if you run into Marluxia... Your not even gonna get a chance to run for your life. They call 
him the graceful assassin, and they call him that for a reason. Demyx made sure to take caution around him. He was 
definitely dangerous. 


"So... Apparently | heard that you took down 3 of my boys." Marluxia finally broke the silence. 


The kid said nothing, not even a word. His eyes still had that lethal look in them; he was still definitely dangerous to be 
around. But he looked kind of exhausted, which Marluxia would definitely take advantage of. Marluxia played dirty tricks 
and he often took advantage of people's weaknesses, which often led him to victory. Demyx had witnessed a few show 
downs of Marluxia and some random poor bastard, and in the end they all turned out ugly. Apparently whoever fights 
Marluxia, will never be the same again. And Demyx didn't wanna find out wether this was true or not. 


"Are you ignoring me? Oh honey, that won't do. | need you to answer me... Right. Now." Marluxia said in a sickeningly 
sweet tone of voice and grabbed the kid byhis neck. He didn't even have a chance to react before Marluxia started 
tightening his grasp. 


"Oh dude he's as good as dead. Poor bastard." Axel whispered over to Demyx, his acid green orbs filled with 
amusement. 


Demyx felt as if this whole event was wrong. He felt really bad, which was definitely weird. He had watched tons of fights 
like this and never felt bad but with this kid... lt was different. He had to do something. He couldn'tjust not do anything, it 
felt wrong to just watch. 


"Whoah, Hey Marluxia he just got here. You gonna kill the kid already?" Demyx started approaching Marluxia and the 
helpless kid. 


"Dude, | was serious earlier. Are you on fucking drugs?" Axel whispered, the amusement in his eyes changed to a 
worried glimmer. 


"Stay the hell out of this Demyx." Marluxia said harshly, but not as harsh as he was with others. Demyx was quite 
surprised really. He thought he'd be harsher than that with him. 


Marluxia was now distracted and Demyx noticed that the kid was going to take this chance to escape. 'Good he's playing 
along...’ Demyx thought. There was no wayhe was going to risk himself getting beat down, but he wanted to distract 
Marluxia long enough so that the kid had a chance to get away. It was the only thing he could do without getting jacked 


up. 
"But he just got here Marluxia, give the kid a chance to at least get settled in!" Demyx grinned. 
"Why the fuck do you care about this kid so much anyway?" Marluxia asked coldly, he was still looking at Demyx. 


"Don't get me wrong it's not like | care it's just that | think he should at least be able to get settled in on his first day in this 
shit hole." 


What happened next almost made Demyx go deaf. The kid kicked Marluxia right in the balls and Marluxia screamed just 
like a woman. Marluxia dropped him and he started running away. Demyx winced and covered his ears as Marluxia 
dropped to the ground. 


Axel's couldn't help but let out a snicker, "I like this kid, the kid definitely has balls." 


Demyx grinned, "He's more of a bad ass than | expected him to be. Heck he might just be badder than Sephiroth 
himself." ‘Still... | can't help but think about that softness to him | noticed earlier...’ 


"Bro we need to learn more about this kid. Lets go see Reno, maybe he'll know some stuff." 
Demyx groaned, "Do we have to go see HIM?" 


"Fuck yeah! He knows like everything! Now come on let's go!" Axel started dragging Demyx to the abandoned classroom 
Reno hang out in. He called it his man cave, but technically it has to be a basement to be a man cave but whatever. 
Demyx hated the guy, with his cocky attitude and whatnot. He was so full of himself. This was going to be extremely 
unpleasant for our devious Dem Dem, but he did want to know more about this kid. And it was rare for anything but his 
music to spark an interest in Demyx. This kid was definitely special. 


AN: Shoutouts to YeapaAyama and Kaukze! You guys get cookies! *glomps* Thank you so much, you gave me a lot of 
confidence in writing this chapter! *.” 


*Chapter 3*: Chapter 3: Demyx is a fangirl 


Axel dragged Demyx into the old falling apart abandoned classroom and Demyx hung his head low. He absolutely hated 
Reno's very existence. But it was all gonna be worth it in the end. Reno was sleeping on his old worn out couch, but 
when Demyx and Axel came in he instantaneously awoke. Demyx found it very odd how he could just wake up like that. 
Hell he couldn'tjust go from knocked the fuck out to fully awake in like 5 seconds. He has to be a fucking alien. 


"Well look who it is; My favorite little shits in the whole book of little shits! You came to your big brother Reno for a little 
information on the new little shit did ya? Well good thing ya came to me cause | know all about him." Reno grinned, he 
had the same acidy green eyes and fire red hairas Axel, but it was less gravity defying and more... Well how do | putit... 
Normal? 


"How the hell did you know that?" Demyx raised an eye brow. Of course he already knew the answer; Reno was known to 
spy. But he called it ‘observation.’ That's how he knew so much about everything and everyone. He probably even knew 
some stuff about the government or some shit. 


"Oh Demyx, | already know you already know the answer to that little question of yours. Now lets get on with it shall we?" 
Reno's grin grew. 


Demyx clenched his teeth, he wanted to break this guy's face so bad but he refrained himself from doing so. He couldn't 
afford to kill the one guy who actually knew some stuff about the new kid. Then who would tell him about him? Would 
some information ball come flying through the window and tell him? | think not. 


"Okay... So what's his name, age and grade." Axel asked. "His names Zexion Even, and he's a 16 year old sophomore." 


"What's his story?" Demyx asked anxiously. He was dying to find out more about Zexion, and totally forgot about how 
much he hated Reno. And he really fucking hated Reno. 


"Well apparently he transferred in here from the Destiny Islands when he moved here with his Uncle. And I'm sure you 
already know that he's a bad bitch. | think he has a history of violence going all the way back to the 3rd grade... Apparently 
something happened that year that just set him off." 


"And?" 


"And what? That's all | know. Sorry Mullet Man." Reno's grin returned and Demyx let outa little growl. He had just been 
reminded of how much he hated that red headed bastard. 


"Alright well... Bye now! Thanks for the info" After those words, Demyx bolted out of there like the whole room was on fire. 


"Zexion huh? | think | might just try to talk to this kid." He grinned as Axel ran slowly behind him. Axel was kind of slow. 
Actually... Not just kind of. He was really slow. Like fucking sloth slow. 


"Bro... Did you come to school high today? Or do you just have a fucking death wish?" Axel sputtered out. 


"Nope." His grin stayed plastered into his face and his eyes glittered with fascination. Zexion sparked so much ofan 
interest in Demyx, that he was willing to risk getting his face broken just to talk to him. He was determined. And Axel 
could see that look in his eyes; the devious one Demyx would always get when he was planning something. But still; 
Axel was seriously worried about his crazy ass friend. 


"Hey Ax, you stay here. | don't want you getting your face broken too." He grinned and ran off to some random part of the 
school. 


"Dude your fucking insane! Don't come crying to me when you have to get plastic surgery to get your face rearranged to 
the way it was!" Axel yelled down the hallway. Axel crossed his arms and sighed longingly. For a few minutes, he tried not 
to care; But hopelessly he still did care so he started tapping his foot frantically. Of course, he started to run after his 
friend worried that the kid was gonna get his face broken. Demyx was all the way at the end of hallway, and it was pretty 
fucking far away. At least for Axel, he hated any type of physical activity. He didn't even like to walk; And that's pretty bad. If 
he had a choice, he would take naps all day. Demyx believed that Axel would sleep his whole life away. And so did Axel. 


Once Axel had caught up to Demyx he panted and fell to the ground. "Y-You tiny athletic people kill me..." He panted. 


Demyx laughed and continued to run, "You wimp!" He grinned and ran down another hall way. Axel stayed sprawled out 
on the cold hard ground, he was too dead to care now. And now that he thought about it, he really really didn't wanna get 
his face broken and shattered into a million pieces. That would not be fun. Not one bit. Demyx was on his own now 


because of Axel's lack of courage. Nice job Axel, just nice job. 


Demyx kept running through random hallways before coming to a hauler when he spotted blue hair. He'd know that blue 
hair anywhere he saw it, especially since he had been watching the kid kick some serious ass all day. That and it was 
really fucking blue. Like fucking blue jay blue. Anyways, that didn't matter. What did matter was Demyx's chance to talk to 
the kid which was... Slipping right out from under him. Great job Demyx. Great fucking job. 


"W-Wait! Kid! Er, | mean, Zexion! Wait up!" Demyx panted as he ran after a running away Zexion, who just happened to be 
scared shitless by Demyx. Zexion winced lightly and stopped running before slowly turning around, "Y-Yes Demyx..?" 


"Woah woah woah... How do you know my name? And hey you don't have to look so painful about it!" Demyx pouted and 
crossed his arms. Zexion couldn't help but giggle internally atour Dem Dem's childishness but on the outside he just 
rolled his eyes. Did Reno mention he was also a total Tsundere? Guess not. 


Zexion sighed, "That weird red headed kid with the pony tail said thata mullet haired boy named Demyx would be 
looking for me. He said | should run if! see a guy like that. And | guess that would be you..." He mumbled and blew his 
long bang out of his eye shyly. Fucking Reno. Well at least he made it so that we could skip introductions. 


"Oh he did, did he?" Demyx growled and grit his teeth, "Reno you're gonna fucking pay!" Demyx yelled down the hallway 
and Zexion winced. 


"Heh, sorry." Demyx scratched the back of his neck and grinned nervously. 


"Oh and..." Asmall but visible blush could be seen on Zexion's cheeks as he swallowed and stared down at his feet. 
Demyx blushed and scratched at the back of his neck so fucking hard it started gushing blood. Like fucking Niagra falls. 


"Yeah?" Demyx smiled and ignored the newly gushing blood. 
"T-Thanks for saving me earlier..." 
Demyx, proceed to Fangirl mentally. 


TOO FUCKING CUTE. CAN HE GET ANY CUTER? HOLY FUCKING SHIT IM GONNA DIE. AND HE'S BLUSHING WHAT 
DOES THAT MEAN? HOLY FUCK- 


Alright that's enough for now. 


As Demyx continued to Fangirl and annoy the shit out of the Author, he grinned big and played it cool, "Gee, you're 
welcome Zex! It was nothing really." Smooth. Real smooth. 


"D-Don't think you're special or anything cause I'm thanking you! | won't hesitate to kick your ass if you make the wrong 
move..." Zexion's whole face lot up like a Christmas light and he crossed his arms, biting on his bottom lip nervously. 
Which by the way, just upped his Moe factor like 1000000000 % according to Demyx. Still. 


There was that certain softness in the boy's eyes that Demyx remembered about. It was half way there again, which 
meant that he was safe. Phew, Demyx thought he was gonna have to get his fucking face rearranged! Which actually, he 
wouldn't mind getting mentally and physically impaired bysomeone as cute as Zexion. Like fuck, he was the most 
adorable thing Demyx had ever laid his eyes on. And Demyxwas absolutely determined to find out more about the boy 
that caused so much wonderful commotion in his heart, mind, and not to the mention the whole entire fucking school. 


Author: PLEASE DON'T KILL ME. | DON'T WANNA DIE. OH MY GOSH ITS BEEN SUCH A LONG TIME! IMSO SORRY 
GUYS TTATT | sawall the follows and reviews and just thank you guys so much! I love all you guys! TTUTT You guys 
motivated me a lot to write this chapter! 


*Chapter 4*: Chapter 4: Axel's Tragic Story 


A/N: Guess what time it is? IT'S DELINQUENT TIME! 


Okay, sol read my last chapter to catch up because I'm terrible at updating (Gomen, Gomen ;-; ) and I realized that | 
used the word "grin" waaaay too much. | friggin’ love you guys, | mean, how do you put up with me? “platonic senpai 
hug* 


Chapter 4: Axel's Tragic Story 
Flashback 


"Axel. Get your red headed ass down here." Axel heard his dad Rude call as calmly as usual from the bottom of the 
staircase. And boy, did Rude fit him well. Axel was still in the middle of taking his motherfucking shower! 


Axel growled, "Fuck me sideways up and down... | don'tjust get this gorgeous without any effort, Pop! Well... | do... But... 
That's not the point!" The now red-faced and embarrassed pyro wrapped a towel around his er... rather impressive waist... 
and fell down the stairs. Nice going Axe... Nice fucking going. 


"Oh good. Now your new step father doesn't have to deal with the embarrassment of seeing you nude later on." Rude 
casually crossed his arms and stared down at his tomato of a son. 


"Well how terrific- WAIT WHAT?!" Axel screamed and just about motherfucking passed out from the shock, "WHAT THE 
FUCK DAD I THOUGHT Y-YOU WERE STRAIGHT! Not that! have any problems with you being gay, considering that 
I'm a manwhore but... THAT'S NOT THE FUCKING POINT!" 


"Cool it kiddo!" A very familiar voice chuckled into Axel's ear. And | mean, it was so fucking familiar that Axel could 
almost make out who it was, but his brain was mentally blocking him from doing so because the author is a douche. 


"Oh shut it you red headed bastard! Wait... RENO?! WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING IN MY HOUSE?! AND WHY 
ARE YOU WEARING THAT FRILLY SLUT SHEET?!" Axel started screaming random shit to no end. Damn that boy had 
some serious ADHD. 


Reno was literally dressed like a fucking newly wed on her honeymoon. A newly wed for god's sake. Either Axel had 
gotten seriously high with Demyx that night and couldn't remember it or itwas motherfucking doomsday. 


"Shh dont question it, just except my little shit of a step son..." Reno snorted and whispered into his new "step son's" ear. 


"OH MY GOD HOW COULD YOU CALL ME THAT IT'S DISGUSTING AND ANSWER ME GOD DAMN IT! WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU DOING IN THAT SLUT SHEET AND WHY ARE YOU IN MY HOUSE?!" 


"Well... you see... Yourfatherand!gotdrunkandwekindofhadsexsohefeelsitsonlyproperthatwegetmarriedand- /snortv’" Reno 
finally burst out into a jumble of snorts and coughs, which Axel had expected but was too god damn tomato faced to 
process anything the bastard had just said. He felt as if his fucking brain was cooking like a microwave burrito. 


"YOU BANGED MY POP?!" 
"Pfft, he actually bought it he actually bought it! Rude, look at his face! AHAHAHAHAHAAAA | NEED A PIC TURE-" 


"Enough Reno, my poor son has suffered enough." Rude interrupted, red faced himself, "But Reno and | are actually 
getting married." 


"NOOOOOOOOO!" Our beloved little Axel screamed before fainting and coming off as a complete jackass, which Reno 
already knew but y'know. Axel still felt as if he had to make some type of impression, which he totally fucking failed at. 
Poor Ax. 


Flashback End 


Axel sobbed and banged his head off of a lunch table. The odds were just notin his motherfucking favor that day. He 
would scorch Reno's ass to death before he even got the chance to become his steppop. Axel didn't hate Reno as much 
as Demyxloathed him, but now it was coming to a fucking close call. NO ONE and he meant NO ONE married his Pop 
without his consent, and he would vow to that until the day he died in one of his own fires. Oh what an amazingly 
awesome death that would be. At least to the fire obsessed pyro. 


"SO YOU'RE TELLING ME THAT RENO IS YOUR FUCKING STEPPOP NOW?!" Demyx screamed in Axel's face and 
shook the pyro that was now as white as a ghost. 


"Don't remind me..." Axel sobbed into the cracked and falling apart lunch table that the two were sitting at, which just 
happened to bust right under them right at that beautiful moment. 


"Aww, bro I'm sorry..." Demyx frowned and pat his best bro's back. 
"HE'S JUST SO FUCKING OBNOXIOUS!" 


"Just set his hair on fire and he'll leave!" Demyx cracked a huge smile and looked back and forth twice before handing a 
weird looking lighter to Axel, "All it takes is a "doggy bone" to get one like this from X-Face~" he chuckled. 


"OMIGOD IT'S A MINI MOTHERFUCKING FLAME THROWER-" 


"Shh be quiet or we'll get caught! It isn't fucking easy to give a "doggy bone" to a guy like that! | mean, it was bad man." 
Demyx whispered angrily. 


"S-Sorry bro. But have | ever mentioned that | love you..?" Axel sobbed happily and clung to Demyx's arm. 


"Yeah, yeah ya big man baby~" He gave Axel a forgiving smile and shook his head softly back and forth. "But you owe me 
fucking big time for this one, you hearing what I'm saying? Besides, X-Face's dick was gross as hell so you owe me 
fucking double mister!" 


"Did you really give him the bone..?" 
"Yes..." 
"Fucking Gross man, fucking gross." 


"Just shut up and come with me to Reno's man cave..." Demyxlet out a sigh and pulled Axel by his wrist out into the 
hallway where there was just about thousands of motherfucking dried up and crusted blood from the day before. 


"Nobody motherfucking cleans around here..." 


"TO THE RENO CAVE WE GO!" 


In the Reno Cave... 


Demyx and Axel slowly snuck into the bastard's man cave, where he lay soundly asleep. He looked so peaceful and 
almost innocent, but Axel wouldn't let that fool him. Oh fucking no, he motherfucking refused. 


"Do you have the lighter?" 
"Pfft, ‘course | do!" 
"Shhhhh!" 

"S-Sorry..." 


Asmirk soon became plastered on Axel's face and his eyes glittered with pure bliss. He hadn't been that motherfucking 
excited since he found a rare fire Pokemon in a trading card pack. 


"Ready..." 
"Set..." 


"GO!" Axel screamed in pure joyand started laughing his ass off. He quickly set Reno's hair on fire and grabbed Demyx's 
wrist before throwing him out of the classroom. The whole room lit up like a Christmas tree and Axel happily pat himself 
on the back. That man must have used two fucking cans of hairspray on his hair that morning. 


"WOOOO!" Axel and Demyx screamed down the hallwayin an Adrenalin rush and Zexion just happened to be walking 
down the hallway with his arms crossed. When Demyx spotted him, he immediately stopped screaming and slowed 
down his pace. But... something wasn't right. Ithad been 3 days since Zexion had arrived and Demyx had been gushing 
over him ever since. 


And let me tell you, Demyx knew when the kid was acting strange. Everytime Demyx and Axel were up to their little antics, 
Zexion either violently assaulted one of the two or rolled his eyes. But this time there was no fist movement; Not even a 
blink. Demyx knew something was wrong. 


"Zex? Are you okay?" Demyx asked worriedly and finally stopped in his tracks. 


"Demyx... Can | talk to you in private please..?" Zexion almost sounded desperate. He looked up at Demyx with those big 
blue eyes of his, and they read something that not even Demyx could comprehend. Zexion started shaking violently, his 
skin turned paler than ever, and he looked as if he were about to faint. 


Demyx eyes widened to the size of dinner plates as the kid fell into his arms. He held our now unconscious Zexion very 
close to his chest and a sad expression replaced his once wide grin. 


"I'm gonna help you Zexy... I'm gonna help you, | promise." 


